
m
'ijn what neat doth this our Caesar feed,
fjjjio l crown so treat?
5b politician Is never an ascetic. In

latter days our men o might aro
Mtrncn of appetite. If you And a

Tjeman dining on clam Julco and
3litcrfl In a cafo corner you may know

gvXhQ lias reached that stago by hon-SN- e

ndvanco along paths that have
vWjBtrcwn with terrapin shells, bottlea

jiA'fllled with frosty bubbles and
of birds liottcr than the

'lu thereof.
fCiznan whoso namo has Illumined our
L' Jury's recordo over bocamo famous
? 'lis small appetite Ncarlng the oloso
,Aroer, It Is true, physicians prescribe

Jftld foods, and dieting- la often ro- -
,Vd to for tho purpose of reducing the
3 and toning up the heart action.

)jr-.-t when this happens the best a man
(SSrhope for In a political way la a Con-- p

In Patagonia or some other ay

place where- his bad oxamplo
not spread contamination. A stntes-SSKav-

would dare to lunch on plo and
fOpln public signifies his unfitness for

. position more important than that of
Iceepcr In on old ladles' home,
ere Is something positively startling
10 list of great men with great appe-:- L

Beginning with Napoleon there
llbcen conquerors of men who wero
Idlspatchcrs of meals. Genteel blog-er- s

do not always go Into these mat-- .
but Inner llfo histories make us

o that George "Washington was fond

1fa hnm of his native State, and that
iteaks punctuated the careers of
v heroes with alarming frequency,
sooner does a man acquire a posi-o- f

power and a salary that comes to
easily from tlo nation than he dc-i- s

a keen and active Interest in the
tr life culinary.

reason for this Is that political
rment la not apt to come to afman

nt l.lo n,ilk At, It.. ttyc.
dinner becomes a more serious

Later u evolves Into one of
and seddc-- Joys.

reckk ?s and more aesthetic
faded, but the tocsin of. dinner

I(n srttl In the ears of middle
Not always with the doctor, the
or the artist, but invariably with

knew this wKen he had
deplore Cassius lean and hungry

Thcro must be ment on the bones
jmo diplomat Tho hypnotism of beef

proven stronger thnn tho magnetism
iatory or tho aroma of goodness.

B Debt to Politicians.
are the gastronomic Inspirations

o to our politicians. The cocktail,
rlckey and the highball have all

esteem of an enthusiastically
nation. They are found In every

today,
enator who may be "Known for

of moment will become famous
Ight by audibly ordering a Lynn-oyat-

under his broiled quail, and
and timid Congressman whoIMv the waiter to servo a strip o

on- - his grilled steak is at once
about by his elders as a man of

have been nnmed for men who
familiar to us on bills of

we heard of their
speech and their Hyperion curie.
laws is a comparatively simple
but Inventing new dishes is

; humanity with something that
handed down to generations.

'SSSft there aro still names to conjure
cwflvvhen It comes to tho lore of the
i.iKlg dish and the waffle Iron. It la
etjathat they seem to belong to a past

generation and that the bon vlvants of a
few years ago finished themselves off
prematurely and seem to have left no
heirs to their poculiar talents.

Those days, of course, were not so fren-
zied os our own eeem to be. Reputations
lasted two or three seasons. The power
of personal advertisement was not so
well understood. IIow much wo have
learned In tho last few years! It is
amazing1

We have found all the wonderful light-
ing qualities of rice-eati- ng Japan, the
diplomacy that Is bred of vodka, the
myHllcIsni of beer-soak- ed Germany, theart that flourishes on spaghetti and the
Incompetence of olla podrida as fare forany warriors but Don Quixote.

All this has come to us in a few years.
We hao sat at the feet of Oscar and
heard tho suggestions that fell like pearls
from the lips of Philippe. "Wo have
tasted currles made b Joe We aro no
longer devoted to the frying pan. We
know what casseroles are. Tho cosv cor-
ners of the woman's magazines tell the
female dwellers In Lonolyvllle how to
devil things In a chafing dish. Fried pie
for breakfast has become a Joko with us,
where once It was a terrible reality. Sau-
sage and buckwheat cakes aro no" longer
seen in tho best families.

If it Is truo that foods make character
and determine bc.v. then the man who Is
not afraid of his dinner is bound to wm
out. Ho will be lucky In love and at
cards. The game of political destiny is
his.

America, the conqueror, has never ta-
ken seriously to the Continental break-
fast. It is only a fad Hko our afternoon
tea. Neither obtains In the Senate, where
they have both chops and steak at the
simple morning meal, finishing with pan

cakes thin as wafers, light as gossamer.
Culinary good taste woke to infancy In

Washington, where statesmen cradled it
and Presidents smiled upon It. Foreign
embassadors nurtured on boar's meat
and petrified eggs tasted of our Chesa-
peake ducks and our Kennebec salmon
and began to take a kindly Interest In us.
Now we aro shipping our products to the
Old World, steeped In its thousands of
years of epicureanism.

"Washington the Magnet.
All our great minds ge.t to Washington.

As a city it is a flower In u bunch of
skyscrapers. At other places there are
smoke, noise, millionaires, rings, lids,
tigers. Washington is the city of mag-
nificent distanced and dlnnenn. It Is a
gastronomlcal college, bestowing degrees
on good .feeders.

A man may learn nothing else there,
but he Is sure to be taught just how
many minutes a teal tnko3 to bo prop-
erly undone. The Washington waiter Is
another Savarln. He Is kept at the ex-
tremes In hla experiences with the poli-
ticians who know everything about cock-
ing and tho nowly-mnd- c Benedicts who
know nothing. "Behold, tho bridegroom
cometh'" means apple sauce and hard
boiled eggs to these ebon ones educated
to tho danger point through serving Sen-
ators and Representatives with better-flie- s'

wings a la brochetto.
Eating-house- s In tho. city on tho Polo-mi- c

have become famous the world over,
not through serving high-price- d, culd-store- -'

ptoma'ne-or- '? U'ig foods to the
music of Hungarian bands, but by plac-
ing before mlnlster-- j of nations dJshi.--

that havo won discriminating approval in
scver.Ji languages.

The tastes of politicians may differ, but
never their appetites. The falling off of
hunger means the passing of power. He
Is ready then to give up the field to more
valiant, younger men, who can demolish
eatables with all tho fury of boys at a
"prep" school breaking training after a
football victory.

There aro Senators who rather brag of
their weakness for homo made pics that
has outlived a cyclo of French puddings
and Italian Ices. And learning this un-
satisfied longing for homo made pics
may not be bought dainty hands have
prepared tho dish and soon after wed-
ding bells have sounded.

Tho epicureanism of Washington has al-
most occasioned a revolt. It all began
when the first low mutterings of tho slm- -
pie life were heard. One statesman's namo
became Identified with buckwheat cakes.
Another with hash. Our untcrrlfled
President boldly admitted a liking for
corned beef and cabbage. The Kaiser
cabled his fondness for frankfurters and
saurkraut These be strenuous days.

Washington, though, will always con-
tinue to cat good things. It Is as rich In
recipes as In ghost stories. Kings of
finance often do not know what to choose,
but the alderman always does. Captains
of Industry lunch at counters next their
office boys, but "leaders" patronlzo

Poets and artists are best
known for their habit of starving, and
society men always dino with the left
hand in tho trousers pocket. The poli-
tician knows that ho will not pass thatway again until tho next meal.

It Is always cold under a palace wall,
but thcro Is somo psychic tonic in tho
shadow of the White House. One Murrey,
who catered for years In the Senatorial
restaurant, learned more about political

personages than their own wives knew.
Ho was persona grata with thoso who

Juggled affairs of state. Ho knew their
moods, their weaknesses, their successes
and their defeats. Ho was awaro that
they never gave up dining for debates.
Ho might havo spoken, but he never did.
He respected the confidences of the dinner
table.

He proved the truth of tho saying as to
tho road to masculine esteem. It was no
side iseuo In his life, but rather an ab-
sorption that grew moro intense when he
recognized tho influence of foods on men.
Ho help.ed to pass bills with a pinch of
paprika and defeated them with doughy
dumplings.

As to tho Onion.
There was one tlmo he aroused the en-ti-

country to the seriousness of his
profession. A newspaper published a
bouthern method for roasting canvas-bac- k,

suggesting tho addition of minced
onion to tho dressing. Murrey's expe-
rience had taught him that the onion was
not only misunderstood, but abhorred by
those chosen for tho high places of tho
country. He shared the fashionable

so fax as duck was concerned.
Ho wrote to tho newspaper, voicing

what ho called a sacrilege. He was posi-
tively bitter In his Indignation. In a few
weeks tho North and South were again
embroiled The South was solid for
onions, and the-- South won; but the con-
troversy raged for weeks. It was another
"How old Is Ann'" Poets, clergymen and
doctors took a hand for and against.

It had to bo admitted In tho end that a
Southern mammy knows how to cook a
bird better than any one else But there
was a great deal of feeling displayed on
both sides. Murrey came on to New York

to back up his arguments and enlist In-
fluence In his behalf, so that the. question
might bo settled In his" favor. Ho was
terribly In earnest.

Tho famous Senatorial hash was really
Murrey's hash, served for years to politi-
cal notables at tho Capitol and lauded by
them. He wroto of it, as ho did of foods,
with actual sentiment, as though ho were
rendering a melody on a well-love- d

violin:
"With all the censure heaped upon it by

an unappreclatlvo public," he said, "hash
ls, from a hygienic standpoint, the best
way of serving food. This statement may
seem Incredible, but when wo consider It
a moment we reallzo the truthfulness of
It. Most of us eat too rapidly, either from
forgetfulncss or In case of hurry, and tho
result Is derangement of the stomach,
which In time ends with dyspepsia.

"The homely American dish corned beef
hash when properly prepared is very ac-
ceptable. The brisket Is best. Lean meat
does not make good hash. It must be
chopped fine the night before it Is wanted
and a quantity of warm boiled potatoes
added, moistening with clear soup, strong-
ly impregnated with onion flavor.

Tho Pinal Touch.
"Mix these together and place in tho Ice

box. Next morning warm In a frying pan,
Somo like the hash browned. This Is ac-
complished by using a little butter in the
pan, which should bo raised to an angle
of thirty degrees and tho hash shaped
like an omelet, then turned deftly out on
a hot dish."

John Chamberlain was another of Wash-
ington's prophets. Ho was one of the
group of now extinct good livers. Col.
Ochiltree and Maj. Handy being equally
famous for culinary intelligence. They

at one time had a club wher they enter-talnc-d

foreign notables, all wearing chefs'
caps and aprons and preparing the menu
themselves. They discovered a new way
to cook terrapin, which was moro Import-a- nt

to them than if thev had discovered a
new comet. They should have beon poll-ticia-

but It would havo seemed too
much like work.

Now work i3 fashionable, and every lflman is going Into politics with the lnten-tlo- n

of purifying them. What they really
do ls to cultivate large and discriminating lflappetites. They become rotund and
heavy in weight. The cares of state add fl
cubits to their waist lines. A fat man In
Washington means a successful polltl-cla- n.

It is a part of the game.
There's a certain dignity that goes with

ovcrythlng over two hundred pounds. Wo
speak of such a one as a man of weight.
Ho Ik. When he approaches three hundred
he becomes a human fortress. If he wero
the proprietor of a bcewory we would

him with disgust. But as a poll-Ucl-

ho Is imposing. fMYoung doctors aro obliged to get mar- - vM
rled If they wish to succeed in their pro- - vM
fesslon and young lawyers cultivate pa- - VM
triarchal beards. An actor must havo a llfur-Une- d overcoat. There are tricks In IHall trades. Mr. Fltzslmmons now alludes IHto his recent defeat as "my unfortunate
fainting spell."

The trick of political power lies In
pounds of solid flesh. The

thin man can invent balloons and

Let mo havo men about mo that aro fat;
men, and such as slep o' nights.

Yond' Caulus has a lean and hungry look;
Ho thinks too much; such men are dangrou!u

Thcro ls a great poet's summary of a
iiolitlcian.

$oumBaum....From Frencli of Jules Claretie
3f

i ifie child, pale and feeble, lay
7chcd on his little white bed and
Pi3feyes dilated by fever looked be-hl- m

with the strange Intentness
vlnph? sick, who perceive what tho
.jEhy cannot see,

SJj mother, anxious and grief
J4ien' sl0CKl nt the fot of the bed,
Udlff her Hps to keep herself from

ng, and looking sadly at the havoc
Tght by the illness on the poor, thin

tpf the little boy. The father, nn
rjjit artisan, strove hard to restrain
: nirnlng tears.

--,' Y dawned clear and bright, a beau-- j
June morning forcing Its ravsJ , cht Into the narrow chamber in thedes Abbesses, where little Fran-.':so- n

of Jacques and Madeleine
.,; and, lay dying. He was 7 years
t less than three weeks ngo he hadrosy and lively, blithe as a spar--f'but a fever had seized him and
jj brought him home from school
& heavy head and hot hands. Sincegillie had lain In his bed and sonie--J-

looking at the well polished
carefully placed in a cor-jjj'-

his mother, he would cry
Sain his delirium. "You may throw
jijaway. Little Francois will neverapn his shoes again! He will goappre to school never any more!"
Jen his father would beg him to be
,Mf and his mother would bury herthe pillow so that Francois

., aid not see her tears.
Art? v'Bht the chnd wns not ls

, but for two days he had madeVUloctor uneasy by a kind of pecu- -
Wepresslon which looked like

113 lf aUer only seven vears'
jtflen,cTe no boy was already tired

eJuy Perfectly still and quiet,
,75ften h?y, tr,C(1 to lnale him takeor a little beef tea he

(JO. not. He refused everything.
O2,5;ou wa,lt anything. Francois?"fjM his mother.

Qp; nothing."
'3aLeu m,ust (lraw hlm ut of this."vthe doctor; "this stupor makes meapy. lou are his father and mothershould know him well. Find outa will revive him and bring hisback to earth." and with this hersjiw a v.

to find out, indeed!"
D,?MBiit',?Jld brouEht Francois
Ba .V B solders, shadow puzzles:
r"v oul' nut Ulom n the bed,
LjKrl UeJth,m dance before the littlelLrterl"g cyes' try,nS to make"il&S. even smile, though him- - i

ls a Kenev-- Don't you

mU,?Rno7 If you takclny a roal one wh
ut,an.d 50ld epaulets.

the child in his hoarse

JJiemborh,lS bao!v1 PlSt01' 80me

JlUe vo,ce-- ' d
i$l the

ant' Francois?"her; ,lhere Is surelysou would like. Tellwh,Pwed into hisa secreC

At last little Francois sat up in bed
and stretched out his arms, saying In
a wistful yet imperative voice, "I want
Boum-Boum- !"

Bourn-Boui-

Madeleine looked at her husband In
bewilderment. What was the child
talking about? Was he dellrous again?

"Boum-Boum-

"Yes; Boum-Bou- I want Boum-Boum- '"

The mother nervously seized her hus-
band's hand, saying In a low voice,
"What does he mean, Jacques?'1

On the father's rough face was a
smile both happy and astonished, like
the smile of a convict who sees before
him a faint hope of release.

Boum-Bou- How well he remem-
bered that matinee on Easter Monday,
when he had taken Francois to the
circus. He could still hear the boy's
outburst of joy and his amused laugh-
ter when the clown, In spangles of
gold, with huge, many colored, spark-
ling butterlly wings on his back,
cut a few capers in the ring, tripped
up a performer, or threw up to the
chandelier some soft felt hats which
he caught adroitly on his head, wherethey formed a pyramid, and who, at
each trick, each piece of buffonery,
uttered the same cry, accompanied by
the rumble of the orchestra "Boum-Boum- !"

Each time he performed the audienceburst out Into applause, and Francoislaughed heartily. So it as this Boum-Bou-

the clown, little Francois wantedto tee.
That evening Legrand bought hisson a Jointed clown covered withspangles, which had cost him the wages

of four working days. But what would
he not have given to bring a smile to
Francois's pale lips?

The boy looked at the toy. glittering
on the white counterpane, then saidBadly. "It's 'not Boum-Bou- I dowant to see Boum-Boum- !"

Ah! if only Jacques could havewrapped him up and carried him away
to the circus, there to show him theclown dancing under the bright lights!
He did better, however. He went to
the circus, asked for the clown's ad-
dress, and with legs trembling fromnervousness, entered the house of theartist In Mountmartre.

"Was this Boum-Boum- ? This gentle-inu- n

was M. Moreno, who' receivedJacquea In his private room, among
books, choice engravings and artisticfurniture,, which formed nn exquisitebackground for the charming per-
sonality of the man.

Jacques looked at him, seeing nosign of the clown in this gentleman,and twisting his hat nbout between hisAngers.. The other waited. Then thefather explained:
i'1 liave c0,ne to ask a most unusualthing. I beg your pardon, sir, but It ls

mj! lltUo b0-v'- sake. Such a dearlittle chap, sir; always top of his class,except In sums. But he is a drehmer.and a proof of that is "
Jacques stammered and heslUated;then, summoning his courage, saidboldly:
"The truth Is, that he wants to seeyou. sir; he thinks only of vou, as of astar which he wants to have."
When he had finished the father wa3pale and his brow was weL He didnot dare to look at the clown, who wasstanding with his eyes fixed on theworkman.

What was Boum-Bou- m going to say?
Suppose ho were to send Jacques away,
to take him for a fool, and show him
the door!

"Where do j'ou live?" asked Boum-Bou-

"O, quite near! In the Rue des Ab-
besses."

"Come along, then. Your boy wants
to see Boum-Boum- ? Well, he is going
to see him!"

When the door opened before the
clown Jacques Legrand cried joyiusly
to his son;

"Now you'll be happy, Francois.
Look! Here Is Boum-Boum- !"

The child looked up with a glad face.
He raised himself on his mother's arm
and turned his head toward the two
men, looked for a moment at the
gentleman beside his father, and
searched the kind face which smiled at
him, but which he did not know.

But when they said, "This ls Boum-Boum- ,"

he fell back slowly and sadly
on to the pillow, with fixed eyes staring
beyond them.

"No," said the boy, in a disconsolate
voice; "no, this Is not Boum-Boum- ."

The clown, standing beside the little
bed, looked down gravely and with an
infinite tenderness at the face of the
little sufferer. He nodded his head,
looked at the anxious father and grlef-strick-

mother, said, smiling, "He Is
quite right; this ls not Boum-Boum- ,"

and went away.
"I shall never see Boum-Bou- m

again," repeated the little one, who was
now talking in a vacant way; "perhaps
Boum-Bou- m will be there where I am
going soon."

But suddenly scarcely half an hour
since the clown had left them the door
opened and there. In his tights and
spangles, the yellow tuft of hair on his
head, the gilt butterfly on his back, a
great smile, like the slot of a money
box, on his Jolly, powdered face, stood
Boum-Bou- m the real Boum-Bou-

Boum-Bou- m of the circus, the favorite
of the people, little Francois's Boum-Bou-

On his little white bed the child
clapped his thin little hands, the Joy
of life In ' his eyes, laughing, happy,
and saved, crying out:

"Bravo! It ls Boum-Bou- m this time!
Dear Boum-Bou- Long live Boum-Bou-

Good day, Boum-Boum- !"

When the doctor returned later on he
found, seated at Francois's bedside, a
clown with a white face, who was mak-
ing tho little chap laugh and laugh
again. As he stirred a piece of sugar
In a glass of medicine the clown said:

"Now, you know, if you don't drink
this, little Francois. Boum-Bou- m will
never come again."

And the child drank II.
"Isn't It nice?"
"Very nice, thank you. Boum-Boum- ."

"Doctor," said the clown to the physi-
cian, "don't be Jealous. It seems to
me that my grimaces do him as much
good as your prescriptions."

The father and mother were crying,
but this time It was for Joy.

Until little Francois was able to walk
again a carriage stopped every day be-
fore the workman's house In the i
des Abbesses, and a man with a comi-
cal powdered face got out, wrapped In
a long oercoat. with the collar turnedup, and under it a circus costume.

"What can we give you. sir?" saidJacques Legrand, at last, when Fran-col- s
had had his first walk; "for we

certainly owe you much."
The clown held out his large, strong

hands to the parents.
"A handshake!" said he.
Then, dropping two kisses on the once

more rosy cheeks of the little boy, he
said, laughing, "And permission to put
on my visiting cards:" 'Bourn - Bourn, physician - clown,
medical adviser to Utile Francois!' "

Racing Mice Excite Paris
Paris has a new sport; a steeple-

chase race between white mice. Al-
ready in four of the big resorts of
Paris the mouse steeplechase is one of
the exciting events of the evening, and
often two, three or four races are run.

Circular tracks, some over 100 yards
in length, are built around the walla
of the resorts. The track Itself ls of
soft wood while the sides and top arc
of glass, so that the spectators may
watch the mice fly around the big track
twice before they can enter the chute,
whero are piles of cheese as their re-
wardor rather the reward of the win-
ner, for as soon as the leading
mouse has completed the course and
shot into the chute where his reward,
awaits himt the starter (who also TsThe'
stopper) drops a glass door, and the
others are shut out from the goal and
forced to go hungry until they can get
into some company that they can beat.

The race itself is as exciting as a
race between horses, for the mice are
trained to the minute and schooled to
racing. Trainers work with them for
hours each day teaching them the game,
and some of them have become so
speedy and so brainy at the game thatdesperate struggles for the honors and
the cheese result from the races.

In one race the Grand Prix recent-
ly run over the course In a
place near the Rue Dauphlne, nine of
the best mice In Paris were entered.
The nine each with a number on cloth
sewed around his body were brought
out In a glass cage and placed on the
table near tho starting point.

For fifteen minutes the spectators
looked at the contestants and wngercd
their money. Three had come from one
hall on the opposite side of the Seine
and threo from a rival establishment
rear by. Each establishment, there-
fore, was represented by three mice
and eacli entry was heavily backed.
The odds remained steady, despite the
betting, and the favorite one of the
smallest of the nine and No. 7 sold
nt 3 to 5, while No. 2 the longest
shot In the race sold at 9 to 5.

Finally a bell rang, the glass box
was placed Inside the track where It
exactly fitted, and as the flag fell the
front end of the glass box was dropped
by a spring. Instantly the nine mice
leaped forward as if propelled by some
great force, with No. In the lead and
the others running In a close bunch
behind close to the inside rail.

At the fourth Jump No. 1 was lead-
ing by three feet, and the others were
stringing out, still racing desperately
when they started for the second time
n round the ring.

Poor No. 8, beaten, stopped at the
closed entrance of the cheese chute and
smelled at It until the starter shooed
l.Im on.

The race had narrowed down be-
tween Nos. 1, 4 and 3, with Is'o. 1 and

No. 4 racing neck and neck down the
stretch to the final jump, which they
took as a team, then, like a flash, No.
3 went to the front and shot into the
now open cheese chute a foot ahead,
the door snapping shut Just as No. 1
and 4 hurtled against It.

The eight beaten mice, with drooping
heads, walked slowly to their cage,
while No. 3 munched cheese until time
tor the next race. The time for the
240 yards over eight jumps was seven
and one-fif- th seconds.

Recent Views of Women
"Women, doubtless, . . . speaking

generally, God made for different pur-
poses, to fulfill different needs of the
man for whom woman is the helpmeet.
Some are made for sympathy, some for
the one use, some for the other, and
some, there is not the slightest doubt,
God must have made when he was In
an e II mood and did not want his crea-
tion to be too happy. That ls the only
explanation of a good many of them."

Horace G. Hutchinson, in "Two
Moods of a Man."

"In the beginning, when (Twashtri
(the Hindoo Vulcan, sometimes spoken
of as .the Creator) came to the creation
of women he found that he had ex-
hausted his materials In the making of
man, and that no solid elements wero
left. In this dilemma, after profound
meditation, he did as follows: He took
the rotundity of the moon and the
curves of the creepers, and the cling-
ing of the tendrils, and the trembling
of grass, and the slenderness of the
reed, and the bloom of flowers, and
the lightness of leaves, and the taper-
ing of the elephant's trunk, and the
glances of deer, and the clustering rows
of bees (Hindoo poets see a resemb-
lance between rows of bees and eye
glances), and tho joyous gnycty of sun-
beams, and the weeping of clouds,
and the fickleness of the winds, and
the timidity of the hare, and the
vanity of the peacock, and the soft-
ness of the parrot's bosom, and the
hardness of adamant, and the sweet-
ness of honey, and the cruelty of the
tiger, and the warm glow of fire,
and the coldness of snow, and the
chattering of jays, and the cooing of
the koklla (the Indian cuckoo), and the
hypocrisy of the crane (the crane ls the
Indian byword for Inward villainy and
sanctimonious exterior), and the fidelity
of the chakrawka (or Brahman drake,
which Is fabled to pass the night sor-
rowing for the absence of his mate, and
she for hlm), and compounding all
these together, he made woman and
gave her to man." F. W. Bain, in "A
Digit of tho Moon and Other Love
Stories from the Hindoo."

"A man will stand close to his com-
rade In the days of his glory and In the
press of battle, but It Is the squaw
who keeps the fallen shield freshly
painted and the cause of the departed
ever before the matters of the present
day. A man must have the reward of
his friend's praise and the Joy of his
companionship; but a woman makes a
god of the departed spirit and looks for
her reward beyond the red gates."
Theodore Roberts, in "Brothers of
Peril."

"For this Is the nature of woman,
that they make light of what they have
and sigh for what they have not. . .

. This is tho nature of woman, that
they love to torment their lover and re-
fuse him what they most of all them-
selves desire." F. W. Bain, In "A Digit
of tho Moon."

"This rule does not apply to women,

no rules do." Richard Fisgulll, In "The
Venus of Cadiz."

"With all his love for his strange
pets, MacAllIster did not understand
them well. Had he known a little more
about women than he did he would
have had a keener understanding of
the clement Impulses of the wild
kindreds." Charles G. D. Roberts, in
"The Return to the Trails."

Dust on the Ocean.

"To talk of a 'dusty' ocean highway
sounds absurd, but the expression ls
perfectly accurate," states a writer.
"Everyone who is familiar with ships
knows that, no matter how carefully
the decks may be washed In the morn-
ing, a great quantity of dust will col- -

lect by nightfall. You say, 'But the
modern steamship, burning hundreds of
tons of coal a day, easily accounts for
such a deposit." True, but the records
of sailing vessels show that the latter
collect more dust than a steamer. On a
recent voyage o- - a sailing vessel a
Journey which lasted ninety-seve- n days

twenty-fou- r barrels of dust were
swept from the decks! The captain
was a man of scientific tastes and made
careful observations, but could not
solve the mystery. Some, no doubt,
comes from the wear and tear on the
sails and rigging, but that accounts
for only a small portion. To add to the
mystery, bits of cork, wood and vege- -
table fiber are frequently found in this
sea dust. Where does It come from? IHKorea Daily News

Get What You Ask For! I
pxHERE is a Reason a true, faithful, loyal servant of Mankind,

Why the Good People of Over Five Millions of Dollars havt IH
America buy Cascarets as been Spent to make tho merits of Cas- - IH
Fast as the Clock Ticks. carets known, and every cent of it would

Every second some one, somewhere, be lost, did not sound merit claim and
ls Buying a little Ten-Ce-nt Box of Cas- - hold the constant, continued friendship,
carets. Patronage and Endorsement of well- -

1,2,3,4,5,6 60 times to the Minute. pleased people year after year.
60 Minutes to the Hour. 3600 Boxes an
Hour, 36,000 Boxes a Day of Ten Hours, There Is also a Reason
1,030,000 Boxes a Month, and then some. Why there are Parasites who attach

Think of it 220,000 People take a themselves to the Healthy Body of Cas- -
Cascaret tablet each day. Millions use caret's success Imitators, Counterfeiters,
Cascarets vhen necessary. Substitutors.

The Judgment of Millions of Bright They are Trade Thieves who would
Americans ls Infallible. They have been rob'Cascarcts of tho "Good Will" of tho
Buying and Taking Cascarets at that rate people, and sneak unearned profits,
for over Six years. earned and paid for by Cascarets.

It Is not an Experiment, not an AccI- - A Dishonest Purpose means a Dishonest
dent or Incident, but a sound, Honest Product 3nd a Disregard of the Purchas- -
Business, based on ers' Health or Welfare.
Merit, never found wanting. Beware of the Slick Salesman and his H

There Is a Reason. ancient "Just as Good" story that com- -
mon sense refutes. Htt

Cascarets are made only by the Sterling
Cascarets are the Implacable foe of famouTlini;Remedy Company, and the

All Disease Ccm the Incomparable fnt pQck&r hox Is herfl
cleanser, ginfier and strengthener of the

rc nevar sold ln bulk.
entire Digestive Canal

Every tablet marked'CCC-
.-

They Act like Exercise on the Bowel--
Be sure you get the genuine. H

Muscles, make them strong and active H
able to Help Themselves do their work
keep themselves clean. H

Cascarets are the safe-gua- of Innocent E37 FREE TO OUR FRIENDS!
Childhood against the Dreadful Death- - p'!
dealing Dangers that threaten the Lives &&&gl?&5Z .

of the Littlo Ones. nic2sore of pood faith and to cover cost of Cascarets, j llThey are PujIy Vegetable, absolutely SfS3 A&
Harmless, always Reliable and Efficient, Sterunu Remedy Cotapany Cbicaco or How iMlfc ' H


